PASSAGES  FROM  ARABIA  DESERTA
kindred, where the life of every tribesman lies open from his
infancy and his state is to all men well known. Even their suits
are expedite, as all the other works of the Arabs. Seldom is a
matter not heard and resolved in one sitting. Where the accusa-
tion is grave and some are found absent that should be witnesses,
their cause is held over to another hearing. The nomad justice
is mild where the Hebrew law, in this smelling of the settled
countries, is crude. In the desert there is no human forfeit, there
is nothing even in homicide, if the next to the blood withhold
not their assent, which may not be composed, the guilty paying
the amends [rated in heads of cattle). The Hebrew law excised
the sores in the commonwealth, and the certainty of retaliation
must weigh and prick in the mind of evil-doers. The Beduwy has
no more to fear before him than a fine afar off; he may escape all
if his evil heart sufficed! him, only going from his own kin into
perpetual exile.
Towards noon, in days when the camp is standing, as the mejlis
is ended, the company begin to disperse* The bare-foot Beduwy
returns lonely over the hot sand, and will slumber, in his booth,
till vespers, el-assr. The nomads are day-sleepers: some of the
Beduins will turn upon their sides to slumber, as if the night were
come again, by ten o'clock. But if a man fall asleep, sitting in the
coffee circle, it is unbecoming; let him go apart and lie down in
the sides of the tent. Is any overcome at unawares amongst them,
the rest will shake him and say, 'Up, man! what dost thou here
to slumber?' Yet in the midst of their murmuring discourse, and
being feeble with fasting, I not seldom fell asleep, upon a sudden,
sitting to drink coffee; which weakness of nature they saw in a
stranger with wondering piety and humanity! All the Arabs
reverence a man's sleeping; he is as it were in trance with God,
and a truce of his waking solicitude: in their households they
piously wthdraw, nor will any lightly molest him, until he waken
of himself. Only from el-assr till the sun set, they sleep no more,
that such they think were unwholesome. Of their much slumber-
ing, they are more wakeful in the dark night hours, which time
in the open wilderness is troubled with alarms; the hounds often
bark at the wolf till the morning light, and the habalis are afoot.
Some will talk the mid-day hours away lying out in the next
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